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The Hawk's Well 

very realistic feature which might be hard to manage artis- 
tically, had a great deal of the Noh spirit, and it is in this 
sense that I have always thought of it. A. C. H. 

WANTED : A SONG FOR AMERICA 

In its issue of May tenth, Life offers a prize of five hun- 
dred dollars for a song for America in the present crisis. 
"No poem or song shall be longer than twenty-four lines. 
It should be a song of modern Democracy, typifying the 
spirit of Liberty, Fraternity, Equality and the Allies." (Isn't 
that enough to frighten the Muse?) Also, "Its adaptability 
to be set to music will be a factor." By "best" is meant its 
"close conformity to the description just given united with 
correct metrical rendering." The poems are to be in by 
noon June 18th, and more than one poem may be submitted 
by one contestant. A postscript is to the effect that in the 
event of a tie the prize will be duplicated.^ This is as it 
should be. A split prize is worse than a split infinitive. 
Any poet who can tackle modern Democracy, the spirit 
of Liberty, Fraternity, Equality, and the Allies, and get 
away with it in twenty-four lines, is entitled to all that 
is coming to him. Nevertheless, we hope for the miracle. 

A. C. H. 

Poetry, which has been rebuked for presenting no poetry 
of militant patriotism at the very moment when the war- 
drums sounded, is as eager as Life to prove the miracle; 
and it hereby asserts its desire to print with the utmost 
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promptitude any "song for America" sent to its office which 
may seem worth printing — be it a song of war, or an ode 
of "modern democracy," or any poem, lyric or dramatic, on 
some motive suggested by the present crisis. Our only regret 
is that no one has given us a five-hundred-dollar prize to 
be offered as a stimulus and a reward. H. M. 



CORRESPONDENCE 

,TO MISS MONROE IN THE CAROLINAS 

You have been ill ! Alas, I had not heard. ' 

It is impossible to be famed enough 

To penetrate the nut-shell, hickory-rough, 

Where live I, self-interned and self-interred. 

Thank God, you're well again. No better word 

Warms the May here, where April winds still sough. 

Meanwhile the German folks have called our bluff, 

Russia's revolved, and strange things have occurred. 

Of course the tissue of a warless state 

Was stranger still, but that they would not see. 

Not to see strangeness brings a stranger fate. 

And now before God's eyes, it seems to me, 

Pulses an ocean of dream disconsolate, 

Inchoate save with salt, bitter exceedingly. 

E. H. L. 
May 4, 1917. 
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